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IV. 

Whilefome poor wretches fcarce can tell. 
Where they may lay their head ; 

I have a home wherein to dwell. 

And reft upon my bed. 

V. 

While others early learn to fwcar. 

And curfe, and lye, and fteal ; 

Lord, I am taught thy name to fear. 

And do thy holy will. 

vr. 

Are thcfe thy favours day by day 
To me above the reft ? 

Then let me love thee more than they. 
And try to ferve thee belt. 

SONG V. 


Praifefor Birth and Education in a Chri- 
Jiian Land. 

/^ReatGod,to thee my Voice I raife. 
To thee my youngelt hours belong, 
I would begin my life with p raife. 

Till growing years improve ;hc long. 
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